
The HiUorie of 

Palf. Do To, for it is worth the liftning to, theft nine in Buc. 
krom,chat 1 told thee ©t. 

Prm. So, two more already. 
palf Their points beingbroken, 

Pomes. Downc fell his bofe. 

JW. Began to giue me ground,but I followed me cIofe,came 
in foot & hand,& with a thought, leuen of the elcuen 1 paid. 
'Prin.O monftrousleleuen bukrommen grown out of two? 
Pal, But as the diudl wold haue it, three mif-begotte knaues, 
in Kendall greeen,came at my backe and let driue at me, for it 
was fo darke, Hal, that thou couldtt not fee thy hand. 

c Pri». Thefelyes arclike the father that begets the, grolTe 
as a moutain.ope palpable. Why thou clay braind guts, thou 
knotty-pated foole,thou horfon obfeene grealie tallowcatch. 

Pal, What?art thou mad/ art thou mad? is not the truth the 
truth ? 

Prm Why how couldft thou know thefe men in KenM 
greene, when it was fo darke thou couldft not fee thy hand } 
come tell vs your reafon,What faift thou to this / 

P eines. Come your rcafon Iacke,your reafon. 

Pal. What,vpon compulfior./ Zounds, and I wereatthe 
ftrappado,or al the racks in the world, 1 would not tel you on 
compulfion. Giue you a reafon on compulfion / if reafons 
were as plenty as blackberries, I would giue no man a reafon 
vpon compulfion, I. 

Prm. Hebe no longer guiltie of this fin This fanguine co- 
ward, this bed-preifer, this horfe-back-breaker, this, huge hill 
of flelh. 

pal . Zbloud you (laruling,you elfskin, you dried ncatstong, 
bu!s-pizzell,you ftock-fi fh : O for breath to vtter what is like 
thee?you ta> lers yard,you lheath,you bowc afe,you vile (lan- 
ding tucke. 

prm. Wei, breath a while, and then to it againe,&v\ hen thou 
haft tired thy felrein bafecoparifons,hrar mefpeak but thus, 
Poyn. MAYkt, lacke. ' 

Prin. Wc two,fawyou foure,fet onfourefit b.oundthein,& 
were mafters of their welth-marke now how aplainetalefhal 
putyou downc : then did we twofet on you foure, and wim a 
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Henry the Fourtl 

. ..f ac *d you from your prize, & haue it, yea, & can fhew 
W ° ah herein thehoufer and P*ljUfe,you carried your guts a- 
K y °“ A.mbly, with as quick dexterity, & roared formercy,and 
n a .i nlndroare,as cuer I heard Bul-calfe. Whatafiaue art thou 
KkS?rXdt.hou had done, & then fay was it. fight ! 

hamicke/- what deuice? what (luting hole canft thou now 
find out, to hide thee from this open andapparant fliame ? 

” Pein Come lets hearc lae\e, what tricke haft thou now ? 

Pali By the Lord, I knew yeeaswell as heejthat madeyee. 
Whv hearc you mymaifters, wasit for mee, to kill the Here 
apparant/ ftiould I turnevpon thetrue Prince ? VVhy, thou 
knoweft l am as valiant as Hercules: but beware inftmd 5 the Li- 
on will not touch thetrue Prince, inftind is a great matter. I 
was a Coward on infhnft, I fhallthinke the better of my felfe, 
and thee, during my life;I,fora valiant Lion, and thou for a true 
Prince.- but, by the L. rd Lads, 1 am glad you hauethe money. 
Hoftellc claptothedoores, watch to night, pray tomorrow: 
Gallants, Lads, Boyes, Hearts of gold , all the titles of good 
fellowfhip come to you. What, lhall we be merry i fliall wee haue 
aPlay extempore? 

Pm. Content, and the argument fliall bee,thy running away. 

Pal, A, no more of'that Hal,&. thou loueft me. Enter Hojtejfe. 

Hof. O Iefu, my Lord the Prince ! 

Prin , How now my Lady the Hoftejfe, what fain thou to me . 

By: Marry, my L, there is aNoble man ofthecourt, ar doore 
would fpeake with you : he fayes he comes Irom your father. 

Prin . Giue him as much as will make him a Royall man j and 
fend him backeagaine to my mother. 

F*l. What manner of man is he^ 

Hof, An old man. 

Pal. What doth grauitie out of his Bed at midnight? Shall I 
giue him hisanfwer ? 

Prin, PrethcedoeAsr^f. 

Pal, Faytb,and defend him packing. 

Prm . Now firs: birlady you fought faire, fb did yon Pete, fo 
did you Bardol; you are Lyons too.youran away vpon in ft in iff, 
you will not touch the true Prince, no fie. 

2?4r.Eaich, 1 ran when Ifaw others runne. 

E . 'Prince. 
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